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W And gen' ral ſcandal is his darling plan; 

When venom'd ſhafts promiſcuous round him fly, 
The Publick ſhou d ftrong antidotes apply. 
Whene'er canine peſtif'rous Authors write, | 4 
And mad dogs like, they flaver, ſnarl, and bite; OI 4 
No lenients ſhou'd be tenderly apply'd; 4 
But keen corroſives on the patients try d. 
Phyſicians oft, this whoteſome anfwer pore, _ 
Diſeaſes deſp'rate, 'defp'rate cures muſt have. 
When Ch- ch- Il writes with barefac'd pads 
And deviates from the path of common ſenſe, © . 


Then is the time, to wield the laſhing Pen, | _ b g 
And ſcourge him nenne 1 1) UG ON 
$610 lena au eg OL 


Taz Time bath been, © many good eld Time: Nene 
When writing Libels would be deem d a Crime: 
When impious Wretches had ſome Sparks of Grace, 
And trembled to 15 Me . FIR 


jfDr 47) of 1 11 


* 


I THE ANTI-TIMES. 
When thoſe; who in the cauft of Sin grown grey. 


Wound bum to ſand in Blaze of open Day; oo 
Nor dare avow the ſentiments they feel, 
Tho. Braſs. their fronts, their hearts obdured Steel. 
But Ch-reh- Il (bolder grown; than they, more wiſe 5 
Can ev ry meaner ſubter fuge deſpiſe; 
To Virtue ev'ry mean pretence diſclaim. 
| Lays bare his Luſt, and glories in his Shame ; 
& \ Raves out aloud, (like frantic Bedlamites,) 
| And calls all Bx1TAin's ſons tank * S-d-m-tes ; 
But yet betrays the letch'ry of his heart, 
In good old earneſt takes damnation's part ; 


Wou d 7 w y Bulwark of- our State, | 
You 1A 


Wo d have o become * effeminate ; 
The beaſtly ſeeds of + S-d-my wou'd ſow, 
Subvert Decorum, and oppoſe + all Law; 


Wou'd, have each Girl, range like a common }; NI 4 
— fon a Rake, debauching 4 each his ſcore. 5 


. Tuno' Hell of late, a ſoy'reign mandate fam, LT nl 
= | To convocate the diabolic Crew : _ | 
4 Ocd'fing, that ev ry black infernal Peer, of 
Which ſhou'd the Luciferian ſummons hear, 
Shou'd ſtrait obey the gloomy Herald's call, 
And wing his way to Pandemonium hall. 
Nor ſhou'd the leſſer Pleb'ian demons fail ; "PAY 
Since ſomething for the antient Commonweal 
Of that unfathomable dark Abyſs, | | 
(Where hopeleſs legions howl, and ſerpents hiſs, ) 
Wou'd in full final council canvaſs'd be, 
To paſs unchang'd th' infernal black Decree, 
Concerning whom they ſhou'd impow'r'd, depute, 
'In . * their worthy ſubſtitute ; 


Who 


® Vide 20th, 27th; 28th,” 334 and 24th pages.of he Ties: 
111 Vide from the roth to the 16th line of page 28. 
t Vide Page 30, &c. 
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Who, as their Champion bold, ſhou'd firmly ſtand 3 NA 
To ſow diſſention in that happy land ; k 1 
Or extra Legate like, ſhou'd flily act 

With old Gehenna, in a cloſe ae ä 

They heard the ſummons, ſtraight the ſenate met; $ 
And all th' infernal pow'rs conven'd, were ſet ; | "= 4 
When Lucifer, from his imperial throne ol 
Aroſe, and made the welcome bus' neſs known. 


To you, who are conven'd this . time, 
Ye mighty thrones ! ye potentates ſublime ! 
« Ye dominations, princedoms, virtues, pow'rs! 
Who fell with me, from yon celeſtial tow'rs : 
To you, (ye ſpirits of æthereal mould,) 
Whoſe ſtubborn minds cou'd never be controul'd ; 
Who dar'd againſt: Omnipotence to ſtand, 
And tho' you fled the thunder of his hand, ö 
And fell precipitate, (before his ire,) | 
To never-dying woe, and endleſs fire; 
Yet firm as fate, you ſtill will perſevere ; 
Jehovah's potent arm, and flaming vengeance dare. 
To you I call for help, in time of need; 
And hope our preſent meeting will ſucceed. 


BRITANNIA'S ifle (for the great cauſe of lin.) 5 
Hath long without a proper Legate been: 3 
Tho' we've had legions there, (on duty ſent:) 

This will not amply anſwer my intent: 
They cannot fix our arbitrary reign; 
They might have ſtaid at Rome, or France, or Spain. 


A FIEND incarnate, whoa name to me? 
Deem'd fit our great Ambaſſador to be. 

To whom we may our choſen favours ſhow, 
And fend a deputation from below. 

Such one I'd have, (if ſuch an one is born,) 
Whom all theſe great accompliſhments adorn : 
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6 THE ANTI-TIMES. 
External, he a paſtor ſhou'd appear ; 

The cloathing of the gentle lamb ſhou d wear; 
Yet be within a rav'nous wolf, or — 

Shou'd under Patriotiſm's noble veil, 

Perturb the Britiſh happy commonweal ; 
Promiſcuous ſhou'd both friends and foes affail : 


With ſpecious maſk of ſceming ſanRity, 
Shou'd very devil of hell incarnate be : 


(Roman Sempronius like,) ſhou'd bellow out, 


To win the giddy thoughtleſs rabble rout ; 
For glorious liberty ſhou'd make a noiſe, 
Cry, (Merry-Andrew like,) come hollow boys ! 
But when he'd wrote the preſent troublous age, 


To an enthuſiaſtic reading rage, 


And pour'd ſome works of matchleſs merit forth, 
At thirty pence, their gen'ral ſterling worth ; 
Had waken'd rancour, rouz'd up jealous fears, 
And ſet all men together by the ears, 

Then tack about, and laugh, ſet nobly down, 

By wholeſale, cram his malice on the Town. 


I've three in Bx-TA-n, I can proudly boaſt, 
Stanch CANDIDATES for this exalted poft, 
Speak, freely then who will, each mighty peer : 
With patience we will each propoſal hear. 


H x view'd the Council, with expecting eye, 
Ceaſing, he ſat, and waited a reply. 


ASMODEUS next, (amidſt laſcivious Ieers,) 
Addrefs'd the conclave of infernal peers : 
If I have any ſkill, in miſchief's trade, 
St-rne is the man, ſhou'd be our Legate made ; 
A Ch-rch buffoon, a ſac-rd-ral ape, 
A Merry-Andrew, dreſs'd in decent crape. 
His volumes, full of innuendoes nice; 
Are great provocatives to carnal vice. 
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His cheſnuts, »TARs, and BLANKS, and NOSES, are 


So many traps, to catch th' unwary Fair. 
Much of the jargon lumber of his book, 
May well be deem'd an Aſmodean hook. 
"Twas I at firſt inſpir d my Triſtram's ſoul, 
To write the SL AwKENBERGIAN STARRY ſcrole; 
I ſent the luſtful vapours to his brain, 

And made concupiſcence th' aſcendant gain: 

Then his opinions he produc'd to view ; 

From whence great gain will to our ſtate accrue. 
His uſeful life, I fear, we muſt forego, 

For all the world is not Betriſtram'd now ; 

Of Trim, and Toby, they've a ſurfeit had, 

And now are run politically mad. 

By great ones courted, by the crowds ador d. 

Who ne'er his depth of jargon thoughts explor d, 
On earth, he's call'd, a preacher of the word. 

A p-rſ-n, ſcholar, rake, a wit beſide; 

St-rne is the man, in whom we ſhou'd confide : 
Let's raiſe his credit in his native land ; 
Perdition's cauſe, muſt proſper in his hand. 


No w fraudful BeL1AL cut Afmodeus ſhort, 
And rifing, thus addreſs d the liſt' ning court: 
That St-rne is one of Vice's champions bold, 

Is high in Pandemonium's liſt inroll'd, 
All this I grant: but beg Aſmodeus leave, 
Reaſons againſt this .CANDIDATE to give. 


Tho SLAwKENBERGIUS makes young ſinners ſmile, 
And sTARs, and BLANKS, and NOSEs, may beguile ; 


Tho' what he writes, almoſt the greateſt part, 
May tend to ſtain with fin the humane heart, 
Flaſhes of wit, and ſenſe, break radiant forth |! 
And ſhew the man has much internal worth. 
No ſpleen, nor malice rank, firſt-born of Hell, 
Nor fland'rous thoughts within his boſom dwell. 
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He's 


3 THE ANTI. TIMES. 
He's guilty of a moſt religious book; 

A fault, which we can never overlook. 

Rakes, bucks, and bloods, and ey'n girls of night, 
Conn'd Yorick's pages o'er with vaſt delight : 
The courtiers, ſtateſmen, beaus, and men of trade, 
All read the ſermons, which poor Y-rick made : 

I fear ſome lines flaſh'd veng'ance in their face, 
And kindled up a quenchleſs flame of grace. 


- This MERRY way may work our ſtate a ſpite; 


Perhaps he'll IBS r them into realms of light. 

Some latent ſparks of grace within him dwell, 
He laſhes faults, and hobby-horſes well; 

Therefore no fit ambaſſador from Hell, 


Darting a look tremendouſly around : 

That uſeful man, that man, by me is found. 
None fitter ſure, can for our purpoſe be, 

Than he who writes againſt the T——y. 

At nought he'll ſtick, that can fo boldly dare, 
The V-rg-n M-th-r, with a w——e compare. 
Had he experimental knowledge gain'd, 

Like us, the fury of her Son ſuſtain'd : 

The dread idea of that ireful ſtorm, 

Wou'd ev'n annihilate a mortal worm 

His ſoul wou'd melt beneath th'oppreflive fear, 
Like flaming powder, flaſh to empty air ! 

But why ſay I ſuſtain his chaſt'ning rod? 

What mortal can behold a frowning God ? 

The dread remembrance harrows all my frame, 
When arm'd with thunder, and cœleſtial flame, 
He onward drove, all radiant, and alone, . 
Seated upon his lofty living throne: 

Swifter than thought, his courſe towards us bent, 
Ten thouſand thunders, as his yanguard ſent! 


R- 


Hr fat; and MoLocn roſe, and riſing frown'd, 


e 
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Th' imbattled legions, melted midſt his ire ! 

As wax, when thrown into the flaming fire. 
Lifeleſs we fell, before the S6N of Gop; 
Whilſt uz, o'er thrones and blaſted millions rode. 
Horror ſtruck, myriads | confus'd wete driven, 
To th'utmoſt verge of wide expanded Heav'n : 
Where'er we turn'd, we met Mress1an's frown ; 
He trod the front, the rear, the center down! 
Diſplay'd uB1QuiTY thro! all our hoſt, 

With plagues transfix'd each rebel angel loſt ! 
With joy we turn'd our backs on light, and bliſs, 
And ſhelter ſought, ev'n in Hell's dark abyſs ! 
But to proceed, and drop th' ingrateful theme; 
The man I've nam'd, may juſt precedence claim. 
Belov'd, careſs'd, and almoſt deify'd ; 

Who fitter then, his countrymen to guide 

In guileful ways? beſides he's fierce and bold, 
His enterpriſing ſpirit cannot be controul d. 

I added fury to his native fire; 

I kindled in his foul a proud deſire 

Of keen revenge, when taunted to his face, 

I ſpurr'd the combatants to ſeek the place ; 

Then fill'd their hearts with indignation foul, 
Blending demoniac rage with either ſoul ; 

So twin'd my ſentiments with ev'ry thought, 
Like fiends they frown'd, and like true murd'rers fought : 
So pleas'd I ſtood, (abſtracted ev'n from Hell,) 
Till W—kes I thought, to deep perdition fell : 
A ſmile I ſneer'd, upon my double prey, 

But fate preſerv'd them to a longer day. 

Here the grim MoLocn deign'd his ſpeech to cloſe ; 
And ſmooth tongu'd Bzt1ar from his ſeat aroſe : 
A guileful look he caſt, ſweetly ſerene, | 
And thus began, with foul deluding ſtrain. 


Waar Moxocu offers, ( moſt humbly move, ) 
I eannot ſolely in my mind approve: 
C 
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The Br-t-ſh W—kes, is no fit 13 
Whereby to bring about our deep intent: 
He's greatly brave, has an exalted mind ; 

To gen'rous ACTs, and noble deeds inclin'd : 
He burns within, with patriotic zeal, 
Deſigning good to BRITAIN's commonweal. 
| Miſguided judgment might the man miſlead, 
Blinded by fin, (perchance) he madly ſtray'd, 
Or elſe (perhaps,) he cou'd not guilty be, 

Of any thing againſt the T 
Whene'er he us'd the foul polluted pen, 

Non compos mentis, we may deem him then. 
Whene'er his reaſon ſhall again return, 

True anti-courtier, he'll for freedom burn. 

Be that as 'twill, wherever brav'ry's found, 

Wherever gen'rous ſentiments abound ; 

Where moral thoughts, (religion thrown aſide, ) 
Where honour, truth, and honeſty abide ; 
The heart where manly freedom fits inthron'd, 

And liberty's moſt glorious pow'r is. own'd, 

Which thirſts to. ſpend its wealth, and deareſt blood, 
Deſpiſes life, to do his Country good., 
Where'er theſe: noble thoughts and paſſions dwell, 
That man will bungle in the work of Hell. 


Tuo' he runs counter to the Chriſtian race, 

For want of knowledge, or reſtraining grace, 
Bright FREEDOM, in his ſtubborn ſoul will reign, 
And make the plots of Pandemonium vain. 

As 'tis the chiefeſt part (among the whole,) 
To be perform d by an abandon'd ſoul, 
To ſtand up boldly in perdition's cauſe, 
And break the bulwork down of wholeſome Iaws ;; 
We cannot train him up, at our command, 
Toppoſe the conſtitutions of his land: 


THE ANTI-TIMES. 
He ſpurns with pureſt ſcorn the venal tribe; 
Wou' d lit the tongue that dares: propoſe a bribe. 
With faults and foibles charg'd, loaded with crimes, 
He ſhines with merit, in theſe tr—t'rous times. 
I cou'd point v-ll—ns out, to public ſight, 
Compar'd with them, ev'n we ourſelves are white 
| (Cloſe ev'n as fin's annex'd with ev'ry man, 
We firm adhere in black perdition's plan:) 
Inf-rm-ng friends, not fit with men to dwell, 
Too baſe their actions for the fiends of Hell. 
Black K-dgel and his brother Amicide, 
From whom a j-bber in the ſtocks wou'd hide; 
Tho' they are ſuch a pack of f-xlike bites, 
Aptly campar'd to cyder bloſſom blights ; 
Yet they.like us combine in ev'ry thing, 
Nor 'gainſt their friends, a black imp—chment bring. 
W- kes I difclaim, ſome other muſt be found; 
He ſmiling fat, and Mor ock grimly frown'd. 


To ſpeak, Hell's mighty monarch now prepar'd, 
And all Hell's conclave with attention heard. 
Th' apoſtate Cu- n-LT, then muſt be the man, 
Moſt aptly ſuited for our dev liſh plan. | 
He's writing now with a moſt glorious aim, 
And gen'ral ſcandal is his darling theme. 
Such is his ranc'rous turpitude of heart, 
In him we ſhare, and each may claim @ part. 
Furor Scribendi, ſhall his boſom fill, 
In venom, he ſhall dip his guileful quilt; 
Apothecary like, ſhall gild his nauſeous pill. 
His poiſon'd ſhafts, ſhall madly round him throw, 
Diſtinguiſh, Bedlam like, nor friend, er 5 
And under ſeeming ſacerdotal rage, 
Shall ſtain with bad advice his ranc' tous page. 
If I aright can any thing foreſee; 
And forward look into futurity, 
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As he proceeds, to ſcribble on in rhimes, 

He'll nominate this maſter-piece, ux T-Mxs. 
He ſhall not want aſſiſtance for the plan, 

We'll lend him all th' infernal help we can: 
We'll edge him on, as I did Eve of old, 

Whiſper, 'tis noble, 'tis ſupremely bold ! 

Daring beyond the common rank of men ! 

Againſt his Country to employ his pen! 

With wild enthuſiaſt's rage, to write the T-mes! 
And charge all living with old S$-d-m's crimes : 
And in that maſter-piece, both one and all, 
His countrymen, he'll ſons of S-d-m call; 
Perſuade the world, in his opprobrious ire, 

Lords, maſters, ſervants, burn with S-d-m's fire ; 
Sons, fathers, brothers, ſhall not be excus'd, 
Nay;ev'ry Br-t-ſh male ſhall be abus'd : 

Mothers he'll tempt, to throw wide ope their doors, 
And turn their daughters out, as common whores ; 
He will himſelf, the bright example give, 

Teach Ba- a-N's females how they ought to live; 
Make w-fe, and d-ght-rs, kick'd upon the town, 
Go forth at random, and run pleaſure * down : 

And by his own example ſeems defign'd, 

To flop the propagation * of mankind. 

A foe to Ch—ch, and Ch--chmen, in his turn, 
Againſt the bulk of men, his rage ſhall burn; 
His piece, the T-mes, againſt his native iſle, 
Shall make their foes with ſecret pleaſure ſmile ; 
All ſhall efteem them wretches, loſt, forlorn, 
And ſpurn a race of  $-d-m-tes with ſcorn : 

This ſhall an ample ſpiteful libel ſtand 

'Gainſt ev'ry man, in bleſs'd Bx-T-xx-4's land. 
No noble paſſions animate the clod, 


Gaio's his religions and bright gold his Gov: ; 


% The words in /alics, are Mr, Ch-rcb-l's own words. 
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THE  ANTI-TIMES. 13 
His muſe political, is jaded quite ; | 
He's gravell'd now, perforce muſt vent his fpite z 
Now is the Time, to make our work compleat, 
For whilſt he lives, Cu-xcn-LL of courſe muſt eat ; 
Let's all unite, exert our utmoſt ſkill, 
To mould his morals, and enſlave his will; 
Still let him rail gainſt fin, in pompous lines, 
Whilſt artful, he conceals his baſe defigns ; 
And under covert of the preacher's name, 
Of ſtrong concupiſcence, blows up the flame. 
Let him write medley ſermons againſt crimes, 
And preach perdition in his glorious T-mes, 
With brazen front, advance a damned lie, 
Yet counſel girls, to luſtful ftews to fly, 
And common ſtrumpets like, in public ſtreets to oh. 
Let him a worthy Patriot counted be, 
One of the props of Bx-T-n's liberty; 
New pieces, like the T-mes, may ſtill come forth, 
And ſhow his wond'rous patriotic worth : 
He'll mix rank fcandal with his ribald ftrain, 
And jumble pious lines with lines obſcene ; 
By all his actions prove in open day, 
Tho' freedom's nam'd, he writes alone for pay : 
He'll do more harm to freedom's hated cauſe, 
Than thoufands of her moſt invet'rate foes, 
Who fain wou'd make her tremble at their beck, 
And LoRDLY tread upon her ſtubborn neck. 
Perchance, at laſt, oh ! might he hap to get 
An odium, on. th' illuſtrious name of P- TT! 
And make the grateful thouſands, firm conclude, 
All patriots are, like ſnarling Cu-nen-LIL, lewd ; 
Then might th' infernal cauſe triumph indeed, 
And ſtubborn freedom, in her vitals blecd. | 
But curſe the ſound ! P-TT's name has ſuch a charm, 
Like magie, ev'ry freeborn ſoul to warm | 
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24 THE ANTI TIMES. 
Had nz like Cu-Rcy-LL, ſnarl'd, and bawl'd aloud 
And only had harangu'd the gaping croud, 

Hell ne'er had mourn'd her baffled blaſted cauſe, 

Her fruſtrate plans, 'gainſt BR-T-x's wholeſome laws. 
In vain we try each policy, each art, 

To taint his character, or ſtain his heart; 

For Bx-T-N's race, have ſuch a ſurly pride, 

They'll ſee, and hear, and for themſelves decide; 
Where'er they fix their manly freeborn choice, 

No courtly outcry drowns the public voice. 


THAT ſubject dropp'd z to bus'neſs let's proceed; 
Say all my peers, is it full firm decreed? | 
CH-RCH-LL ſhall be the man, our ſon of love, 
Whom we'll inveſt with ample pow'r above? 

In facred things, he's grown ſo very wiſe, 

He'll not like filly Y-rick, ſermoniſe. 

No ſpirit there, the motion juſt oppos'd, 

They bow'd conſenting, and the council clos'd, 
Now PHILO“ MALUM, took the pen to write, 
The black reſolves of gloomy pow'rs of night. | 


Tur DEPUTAT TON. 


FROM LUCIFER, who may moſt juſtly claim, 
To ſit in Hell, tremendouſly ſupreme :- | 
| Whoſe other titles, amply may declare, 
He's prince of darkneſs, monarch of the air; 
Both by, and with, the firm aſſent of ours, 
Conven'd in council, all th'infernal pow'rs ;- 
Greater, and leſſer potentates of Hell, 
Condemn'd in everlaſting flames to dwell ;- 
This Deputation, (for a wiſe intent,) 
Is to our loving couſin, Ch-Rch-LI ſent. 

1 ee u 77. Kerrterixo 


ſecretary to the ſenate of Pandemonium, on the Tartarean 
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ReFLECTING. firſt, thou'ſt left Salvation's road, 
And turn'd thy back upon a gracious Goo ; 
Haſt proudly from religion's fetters broke, 
And nobly ſcorn'd to wear the Goſpel yoke. 
Item, thou doſt with pureſt malice glow, | 
Two grand ingredients of the Damn'd below ; | 
For pride and malice wrought our overthrow. | 
A canine malady, thy boſom fires, | 
We know thy drift, inſatiate thy deſires, a 
No freeborn rage, no liberty inſpires. 
All Hell reſounds, in honour of thy rhimes, 
That matchleſs maſter- piece, th' inglorious T-mes 
Our joys are exquiſite ! nor can be leſs, 
Thou'ſt cloath'd concupiſcence in virtue's dreſs ! 
Amidſt the ſcandal of thy preaching lines, 
Ev'n there the S-d-mite, the Il-tch-r ſhines. 
Aſmodeus ſelf, cou'd he do any more, 
Than beg each daughter for a common whore? 
Where he'd leave off, thou boldly haſt begun, 
Begg'ſt mothers kind, to ſpoil each darling ſon. 
Thou rail'ſt gainſt S-d-my, with ſeeming hate; » 
By Hell I ſwear |: and by. my gloomy ſtate ;. ; 
On earth, thou art its chiefeſt advocate! 
Go forth a woman to the public vie, 
And with their garb aſſume their manners too. 
Will not th' habiliments of female dreſs, 
Raiſe groſs deſires, we fiends cannot expreſs ? 
With theſe provocatives, place man with man; 
CH-RCH-LL, thou'ſt form'd a never- failing plan 
Thro' ev'ry vein, concupiſcence ſhall roll; 
And thine own S-d-my damn ey'ry ſoul ! 


For all theſe reaſons, which are great no doubt, 
And more, which thy own conſcience can point out; 
We ſend thee greeting, our infernal love; 


Confirm thee our ambaſſador above. 
| ye 
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We never ſhou'd have ſhewn thee ſo much graee, 
Hadſt thou not thruſt thyſelf into the place. 
There's not a devil, poſſeſsd of pureſt hate, 
Wou'd write a lying libel gainſt our ſtate. 


May works of darkneſs profper in thy hand, 
Spread bad advice thro' all thy native land: 
Be careful to diſplay a decent zeal, 
For Virtue's cauſe, and for the commonweal. 
As various colours, dext'rous weavers place 
Within the looms, to give their works a grace, 
So let thy motley works together twine, 
Here ſcourge a fault, there place a helliſh line, 
That readers with each antidote 'gainſt fin, 
May take polluted draughts of venom in. 
Thy T-mes will with conſpicuous honour blaze, 
To pattern out a book in future days. 
We'll furniſh thee in all thy baſe defigns, 
And from Damnation's coaſt tranſmit the lines, 
And when thou com'ſt, our brother peer to be, 
All Hell ſhall roar a thund'ring Jubilee 
On thy right hand, Aſmodeus ſhall be plac'd ; 
Thy left ſhall be by thine own Belial grac'd. 


T HE 
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PART the SECOND. 


* O O K of late, (for half a crown.) 
Was ſold at ſev'ral ſhops in town; 


And on the title caſt her eye : 

Oh ! oh ! ſays ſhe, and touch'd her hat, 

Has Cu-xcu-LL's pen fall'n foul of that? 
So keen 'tis wrote, I dare to ſwear, 

That brothel girls wou'd bluſh to hear : 

If e'er they read the cutting ſtrains, * 

| They'll d—n the bl-ckh—d for his pains, 

They'll turn his ſerious rant to farce, 

With lines ſplenetic wipe their. 


Tux title once again ſhe read, 
Growling like bear, with ſcalded head; 
To think us ſuch a pack of fools, 
To mend us by his muſty rules; 

To think, 'cauſe he keen ſatires makes, 
We'll leave off frolicking with rakes. 
A fool! to think the trade wou'd fail, 
We ſtill will play like cat with tail. 


A mother bawd, perchance came by, 


Coud 
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Cou'd we but get him in our pow'r, 
And well ſecur'd by three or four, 

; -With lath for lath, we'd pay the lout, 
And give him a good flogging bout ; 
We'd vex him, till with rage he burſt, 
And the Cull pleaſing torment-curſt. 


Tnus conſcious to herſelf ſhe Hoke, DEE. 
Deſerving fatire's keeneſt ſtroke; '  * 
Was moving off, her ſoul in flame 
Of rage, againſt poor Ca-RCH<LL's name, 
Whilſt he dear man deſerv'd her love, 
As by and by th'event will prove. 
But e' er ſhe went, the book ſhe ey d, | 
Page thirty-fourth and fifth ſhe ſpy'd ; 
Which open lay to public view, 
There read theſe lines in order due. 
No ſervant * let him bave that's male. 
Where lords are baffled, flaves prevail : 
Tutorleſs throw him to a punk ; 
Truſt not his morals to a monk, &c. 
Nor truſt bim to the prieftly gown, 
* 'Tis oft a cov ring in this town, 
| For baſe defigns ; we've liv'd to ſee 
= - Some parſens in the pillory. 
3 Lot him to brothers be unknown ; 
1 Nor 1th bis father fit alone : 
1 His ſcrvant's female, young and fair; 
If nature's pride ſbou d ſpur thy beir 
} | To deeds of ven'ry, hot and wild, 
of | Perchance be gets twice ten with child ; 
| Chide, but forgive, whoredom's a crime, 
Which more at this, than any time, 
| | Demands 


= VN. B. From No fervent, tte. to 4 baſtard is ſome fign of grace; are 
10 5 Mr. Ch-rch-Il's lines, in their full ſpirit, and literal meaning. only they 
4 A 
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Demand indulgence, F „ Ae 24dT 
A baſtard is ſome fign of gra. 
2007 3 29 bat 2117. E Aguech * 


To like the man, I now begin, 6 2 20 
She ſimp' ring ſaid, and ſtroak d her chin. 2 20 
Another book, near that ſhe ſpy d, | 
At page the thirtieth, open d wide. 1 
Her noſe ſhe blew, a pinch ſhe a vl n 
Roſolv'd ſhe'd have another Io. 

Now caſting o'er the page her eye, 

The following lines ſhe chanc'd t'eſpy. 

Unguarded, let em range the tum, 

And run all carnal * pleaſure down; : 

Start where they will, diſcard all fear, 

Nor think of ill, no danger's near. 

No watch they need, ſafe without care, 

Left jennets like, they ſnuff up air; 

And ev'ry one may die à nun, 

Left, carrion like, they breed in ſun. 


Suk need not read another line, 
She ſees the author's main deſign. . 
Oh ! what a ſweet deception's here, 
I thought t have found the lines ſevere, 
Seducia cry'd ; I like the plan, 
T've one half crown to help the man: ' 
He is an advocate for luſt, _ 
And ſeems to write with ſuch a guſt ; 
I dare to ſwear the 1-tch-rous crack, ; 
Old coachman like, till loves the ſmack. 3 
So oft mongſt bloods, and bucks I'd been, ; 
Who ſwore he was a writer keen, 1 
That wou'd he ſatyriſe a thing, 
* He'd like the venom'd _— ſting ; 


That 


N. B. From Unguarded, &c. „ eee e 
Ern OE NO | 
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That when I ſaw fam'd Cu-RchH-1 1's rhimes, 
And found it nominated T-mes, © 
I thought we girls had been expos'd, 
Our tricks, our arts, our plots diſclos'd : 
But thanks to our old friend of Hell, 
Sly CH-Rcn-LL loves the fleſh too well. 
Then in ſhe ſtepp'd, and ſtraight threw down, 
With leering look, her half a crown; | 
And ſmil'd, to ſee it ſo decreed, 
That Cu-rxcu-LL's price, with her's agreed: 
She titt'ring cry'd, ſure this is nice, 
Our ſentiments, and eke our price, 
Like gooſe, and gander, ſo appear! 
We both for half crowns, ſell our ware. 


WirTn pleaſure, ſparkling in her eyes, 
She homeward bore the luſcious prize; 
Call'd round her, each domeſtic whore, 
And read it ten times o'er and oer: 

Still as ſhe read, their pleaſure grew, 
They till diſcover'd ſomething new ; 
Saw here, and there, freſh lines advance, 
To keep themſelves in countenance. 


Call'd chiefeſt of her emigrants, 
The prime of all her confidants. 


Go Flagelinda, in my name, 


SEDUCIA ſtill more numbers wants, 


Call ev'ry pimp, and trading dame, 
That all may hear this author's fame. 

Range Covent Garden, and purlieus, 

The Bride wells ſearch, and all the ſtews; 

And let the Strand be ſcrutiniz d.,. 

And its invirons, highly priz d, 

By thoſe who love the carnal play, 

And dally human life away,” - 
ö 4342 ud #1 to Mott! Call 
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Call bucks of ſpirit, bloods of taſte ; 

Who health, and wealth, profuſely waſte : 
Tell em we've maidenheads ſo plenty, 

If one wont do, they may have twenty 
All girls are coming on the town / 

To run laſcivious pleaſure down ! 

We'll catch 'em nabbing, one in ten, 

Shall not go home a maid again! 

If filly mothers make a fuſs, 

CH-RCH-LL will boldly plead for us; 
He'll print another book of rhimes, 
Something like that, he calls the T'-mes, 
And ſwear their wh—red-ms, all will be 
Th obſtructing cauſe of S-d-my | 

Call ſiſter bawds, call pimps, and Wh — res, 
And bring them hither in whole ſcores, 
We may the man congratulate, 

Who pities our declining ſtate. 


Away young Flagelinda flew, | 
The carnal mart, ſhe rang'd all through; 
Where'er ſhe came, the public ſtews, 
Were all in raptures at the news! 
Anticipating of the day, 

When girls into their nets ſhou'd ſtray, 
Like rabbets, in a warren caught, 

By doz'ns, to the market brought. 

To old Seducia's ſtraight they ſteer, 
The charming matchleſs lines to hear : 
The houſe was throng'd with p-eky folk, 
Like ſtinking egg, with putrid yolk. 
The book was op'd, the lines were read, 
A gen'ral joy around was ſpread : 

On ev'ry cheek there ſat a ſmile, 
Carmen, and porters, might beguile ; 


F 
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And win the mollifying hearts, 
Of rakes, of bucks, of bloods, and ſmarts. 


Now old Seducia ſpoke aloud, 
And thus addreſs'd the mixed crowd. 
All fiſters here, within my doors, 
Who ply yourſelves, or elſe keep wh—res ; 
Ye bawds well vers'd in carnal arts, 
To practiſe on unwary hearts, 
To draw young virgins to your lure, 
And ſnare them in your traps ſecure : 
Ye brother bawds, whoe'er ye be, 
Or pimps of high or low degree ! 
To you I chiefly recommend 
This cauſe, and beg you'll condeſcend 
To lend a hand, and ſcratch each nob, 
To write th'epiſtolary job. 
From ev'ry girl that e er proves willing, 
We get the greateſt fellow feeling ; 
Therefore 'tis juſt, we club our ſculls, 
And fave the brainpans of the Culls, 
Whom well we know are honeſt cocks, 
And often wear poor brainleſs blocks; 
Being drawn by what's in petticoats, 
As geeſe are drawn by ſmelling oats. 
Like other folks, in ſome great City; B | 
They vow'd the Speech was wond'rous witty, | 
Reſoly'd themſelves into Committee. 
For paper, pens, and ink they call, 
To ſcribbling, rhiming, blotting fall; 
They claw'd their ſculls, they rack'd their brains, 
And hammer'd out the following ſtrains. 
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THz ConGRATULATORY EPISTLE. 


E bawds, and pimps, (Hell's factors bold:) 
Juvenile wh—res, and wh —res grown old: 
All voluntary agents made, 

Of LucireR's infernal trade; 

Who dare divine, and human laws, 

To prop perdition's carnal cauſe ; 

In council, have decreed that i—p, 

CH-RCH-LL, ſhall be our gen'ral p—-mp-: 

As we that favour great intend, 

We hail thee loving couſin, friend! 

A truſty blade, of mettle try'd, 

In whom we ſhall. full firm confide. 

With gratitude our boſoms burn : 

Imprimis, We our thanks return, 

For that ſweet page, where pleaſure ſhines, 

In page the twentieth, read the lines. 


ComPaAR'D with lines, as we proceed, 
This is rank modeſty indeed. | 
Four glorious lines, we raptur'd ſee | 
To. favour luſt, and venery.. 

Depoſe thy ſex, * ſafety procure : 
Put manbood oft, to live ſecure :. 

A woman go, to public view, 

With garb, aſſume their manners 400. 


Wo v'p men attend theſe precious rhimes, 
Then ſhou'd we have moſt glorious times: 
And yet we fear 'twau'd often be, | 


Incentives to that S-d-my, 
Gainſt 


„N. B. The four lines in Italics, have every ſyllable of their trus 
literal meaning. Vide page 28. 
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'Gainſt which thou ſeem'ſt to uſe thy quill, 
And laſh with heart, and eke good will. 
Let fellows ſmug, ſmug fellows meet, 
Trip, curt'ſy, giggle thro' the ſtreet ; - 

In manner cloath'd, we can't expreſs, 

In mollient delicates of dreſs : 

Be ſhifted, petticoated, patch d: 

Uſe all the arts French ladies hatch'd ; 
With trinkets, each He Molly wears, 

Let him put on our languid airs : 

We give thee credit for the thonght ! 
Trick'd up like us, together brought : 

The mingling males will feel ſtrange fre, 
Swim down the torrent of 'defire. 
Th'advice thou piv'ſt gainſt $-d-m's crime, 
Is aptly fitted, and ſublime, 

As if a man, when ent'ring in 

Some dang'rous powder magazine, 

Shou'd bawl, let not a moiſt'ning breath tranſpire ! 
But hither bring ſome nn of fire 


Bur let us leave the igang crew, 
Deſpis'd ev'n in a public ſtew : 
And our own bus'neſs cloſe purſue. 
It oft has been our very drift, 
To get in petticoat, and ſhift, 
The youth, we wanted to beguile, 
And Jur'd at firſt with artful ſmile. 
Experience ſhows us, oft twill hap, 
We make the female dreſs a trap: 
For when young finners firft break out, 
Their modeſty will raiſe ſome doubt ; 
Let 'em like us, aray'd appear, 
In all th'enchantment which we wear ; 
No man ſecure among them ſtands ; 
We'll faſten em in magic bands. 
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As round the flutt ring fly, confin'd, 
Their webs, the artful ſpiders. bind, 
The inſe& ſhackle, and for food, 
Suck undiſturb'd, his vital blood ; 
We mould men to our own. deſign, 
When we our webs around them twine. 
The dreſs, thou know'ſt, ourſelves we uſe, 
With which the youthful heart to nooſe. 
Dreſs'd alamode, in, all our charms 
Whene'er we claſp in circling arms 

The vig'rous youth, his pulſes beat ! 

He finds it hard to make retreat; 18 | 
Who ſhall eſcape? who ſafety:know.? MN \ 


When we our magic round him throw? 
Unleſs he's cold as Greenland's ſnow. 
We'll bind his heart, his very reins, 
Firmer than adamantine chains. 
A mouſe when caught, ſhall dere da cage, 
Or bird from pitfall diſengage, 
Sooner than youths ſhall not be won, 
Who put our lime-twig- trappings. on. 
For well attack them in ſuch form, - 
And take their captive ſouls by ſtorm: 
Look they within, for timely: aid, 

By all within they are betray d: 

Look they without, their dreſe, their gait, 
All favours of the effeminate: 


Transfix d throughout with venery ! 
The garb is — 


They muſt, they ſhall our captives be, . I 


Warn 8 out. woman on, 
His manly fortitude was gone: 
No more bright glory he'd. purſue, 
We made him play the woman too; 


G 
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His monſter drubbing club diſgrac d. 
And in his hand a diſtaff plac d. 

We fo with Sardanap'lus wrought, 
When in th'inchanted circle caught : 
He threw his manly geſture off, 
And was the petticoated ſcoff, 

The very jeſt, the ſcorn, and ſport, 
Of Perſia's rich luxurious court. 


We wheedled, toy'd, and coax d em in, 


And made the king, and word ſpin. | 


IT was reſerv'd * for tek, | 
Thou ſhou'dſt the happy author be 
Of theſe four lines, our worthy friend, 
Half captiv'd youths to us to ſend. 
Our gratitude we'd now expreſs, 
But ſtop old friend we'll con the reſt ; 
As farther on, we read, and find, 


Thou art to favour us - inclin'd, 


Our gratitude ſhall equal grow, 


And wholeſale thanks we'll then beſtow, 


Thy precepts too, are precepts rare, 
Concerning all maternal care. 

Thy thirtieth page, and thirty-firſt, 
Are lines of moſt exalted guſt ! 
Unguarded, let em range the town ; 
Start where they will, run pleaſure down. 
A noble thought! a bright defign ! 
Yet we prefer the following line ; 
Nor think of ill, no danger's near; 
Thou darling i—p ! our crony dear ! 
Cou'dſt bring all mothers to thy plan, 
Make 'em diſcard the dread of man ; 
Make fillies lay their terrors by, 
And walk with unſuſpecting eye; 


Their 
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Their guard of hogour leave at home, 
When thro' this ſnareful town they roam, 
Nor father, mother, brother, friend, 
Careful, their wand'ring ſteps attend ; 
In ſhoals we'd lure 'em to the ſtews, 
There ſafely ſnar d, we'd pick and chooſe : 
Nay the moſt ſtubborn ſhou'd not ſcape, 
For vi & armis, we wou'd rape. = 
We'd chop and change, ev'n in whole ſcores, 'F 
Of young, and new delicious whores |! 3 


Pace thirty- fifth, we think the beſt, Py [+ 
If poſſible, excels the reſt. | 
His ſervants female, young, and fair ; = 
F pride of nature ſpur thy beir 
To deeds of ven ry, hot, and wild, 

He gets a ſcore of maids with child : 

Chide ; but forgive, whoredom's @ crime, 

Which more at this, than any time, | 
Demands indulgence, 'mong ft ſuch race, 

A baſtard is ſome ſign of grace. 
Of fin, thou ſurely art the Dad) | 5 
The beſt of advocates we've had. 

"Twas thou Aſmodeus, . wrot'ſt the ſame, | 

And borrow'dſt Cy-xcn-LL's public name, | 

On which to build infernal fame. * g 

How ſweet this ſounds upon the tongue 

His ſervants female, fair and young | 

Tf nature's pride ſhou'd ſpur thy child, 

To deeds of ven ry, bot, and wild, 

And his voracious luſt to feaſt, 

He ruins twenty maids at leaſt; © 

Chide, but forgive; altho he's lewd ; a 

(This is damnation's precept good!) v4 | 4 
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All ſervant girls ſnou d take great pains, 
To thank thee for thy darling ftrains ; 
Wich gratitude ; (all jeſt apart,) 

Thank thee, with daggers at thy heart. 
But let 'em whine, in ſorrow. toſt, 

And mourn their virgin treaſures loſt; 
If heirs make whores in ſuch a plenty, 
We'll nineteen get of ev'ry twenty; 
For one well ply'd, will cool the glow, 
Of ev'ry letcher here below. 

At laſt their appetites will pall, 

And for our brothel dainties call; 

Away they come, with carnal hearts, 
Prepar'd, for all our various arts; 

Our whims, our plans, our ſchemes they try, 
And all difloly'd in pleaſure lie: 

And charge their firſt arrival here, 

On each indulgent mother's care, 

Who ſmiling chid, (ſerenely mild,) 
Whilſt they got twice ten girls with child, 


Cu-rxcnu-LL! we thank thee for thy rhines : 
Thy moſt inglorious, glorious T-mes. | 
| We've ſet thy name already down, 

P—mp-general, thro' all London town : 
Prime advocate, for carnal bliſa, 

In Bx-T—N's great metropolis. 
Already, Rocheſter's diſgrac'd, 

And from the ſhelf, for T-Mes 9 : 
Ev'n Ariſtotle ſhrinks aſide, | 
As tho' he wou'd his pages. hide ; 
Yet critic like, wou'd grin and ſmile, 
But conſcious of thy bolder ſtile, 
He fears thou'lt come in gen ral play, 
And ſeems inclin'd to link away. 
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And St-rne's opinions are thrown by; 
As uſeleſs lumber, now they le: 
Before, they were not very good, 
Being only partly underſtood ; 
Blank-making $TARRY, jack-a-dandy, 
Immodeſt, modeſt, Triſtram Sh —ndy. 


Thou ſcorn'ſt with words, like him to play, 


And dar'ſt confront the blaze of day: 
Thy bold requeſt, redoubl'ſt o'er, 
Each daughter make a common whore! 
Mothers! make ev'ry ſon a rake! 

(Ev'n fiends, wou'd not ſuch freedoms take !) 


By all our fame, ſo chaſte, and fair; 
By all our maidenheads more dear : 
By all thy courteſy, ſo rare; 
Nay, by thy modeſty we ſwear! 
We love thee more, our He Bawd brother, 
Than thine own S-d-mites each other. 


No more remains; and we ſubſcribe, 
All the nocturnal wand'ring tribe, 
From Dolly Trapes, to.K-tty F-ſch-r, 
Each thy good friend, and kind well-wiſher. 


P. S. Nem. Con. we've voted thou ſhalt be 


For ingreſs, egreſs, always free, 
In ev'ry bawdy-houſe in town, 
Fling but thy maſter pieces down. 


3 


» Vide Lucifer's epithet, at page 12, line 2 and 17. | 
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HE Author of the foregoing RnuiMes, has always 
entertained the, greateſt eſteem of Mr. C —— 
Cu-Rcu- 's poetical merit: and thinks, had he only 
pointed ok thoſe deteſtable ks guilty of the charge, 


and not ſtigmatized his Country ; . a Country leſs guilty of 


the HATED CRIME, than any in the world; and had put 

a final period to his work, at page twenty-ſeven, (ſome few 

lines excepted,) he would then deſervedly have met; with 
the higheſt applauſe from that Publie, whoſe cenſure; he is 
ſorry Mr. CttzRca-it has fo juſtly incutred ; and wodld 
have ſaved him the trouble of this Addreſs: ae ati 


9 


: «- = I 25 Ing ind ron or 
How great ſocer is Cu-xen-Li's Mo aw, | ( 
TI equally Na crime abominate ;* 7 17 — 4 * 
A deteſtation riſes in my ſoul / 
'Gainſt nn, and low, the baſe infernal 3 
And as their juſt deſert ; I wiſh no leſs 
(Inſtead of his inſnaring female e 8 
All youths thus tempted, wete with daggers A 
And with a reſolution nobly warm'd, 
To uſe the ſteel; like men, to play: their part, 


And plunge i it to. hel quadrupeded hearts, 
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